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a oe Effay, - 


“one death of Mifs RHODA BAILEY, | 
_ Danghter of Elder Evéenezer Bailey, of 
- ‘Weftmorland,who died of the Small-Pox, | 
onthe 14th day of my 1797; in the 26th 
‘year ofherage. . 


Compofed by Elder EBENEZER BAILEY, 
' and read in his congregation, the firft Sun- 
day he attended meeting after he recover= 
ed. ‘hates the Eee: er i. - 
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SY, AN that 3 is boen of a woman, is of few days : 

| and a fant of trouble, Thus fpake the man, whom God 

for wife purpofes had loaded with deep affli€tions. The 
Great Sovereign Difpofer of events has taught me both © 


by obfetvation and by bitter experience the trath of the 


above declaration, On April lait, 2iftday, a young — 
_ gitl whotn I brought to my honfe thirteen days before, 


was taken fick witha violent head-ache and burning fev- 


er. _ On the fourth day: of her illnefs, at early morn, ap- 
peared a breaking out in her face of red pimples, which 
_ $nereafed. Being ata Jofs, we fonght. to know, fearing 

the Small-Pox,what for certain it was 5 but were held in 
‘Safpenfe until the 6th day of her breaking out. Preft with 
fear,we difpatched a meffenger, with winged {peed for an 


_ experienced Phyfician,to determine what the fatal engine mea 
was. The Doétor foon arrived, and certified it tobe the 


contagious infeGtion of the Small Pox! Like timorous_ 
_ birds re in a fnare, agitation sae our — 


ee 


oe 


: bling limbs : : “eonfid filled our troubled minds; fhut tio: 


.. ina ftate of exile :—I thought i it was ft we fhould tame- 


ly fumit to the rod of God. On the principles of felf — 


prefervation, we allineculated, with foreboding fears of 


what fates would take place in the .difmal .operation :— 
Often looking one on another, being fupported by the 
God of Mercies. The fun rolled round the days, until 
the mortal infection, with malignant aim, fired the-erit n= 


fon bleod, and raifed itsinflamation in our flefh—but ie Det 
who dire&s the lightning under the whole Heaven, gave - 


commiffion to the deftroying angel to lift his fword, hoi& 
the black flag, and {pread around us the enfigns of death. 


- Tre tide of feer and bief now eere upon our hearts, 

as faftas the dileafe upon our bodies. My beloved daugh- 
ter Ruopa, was the mark againft. whom the king of ter= 
rors made his. aim | O damping thought! My pen fails 
to deferibe the terrisle form in which the hardened foe 
- dreft himfelf, with countenance hardened as adamant; his 
breath like ficry flame; his covering dark as the black 
clouds that hover upon the fummits of the mountains; his | 
voice terrible as when ’s lion roareth ; his footfteps fwift. 
and violent as an eagle that haftteth to his preperation 
could withftand the force of his execution. — Pan 


‘Tue bitter moans of weanded parents, with al ibaae> 
pravers and fupplications—the wounded hearts of brothers : 
and fitters, with all their lowing tears—the friendly exer- 
tions of fkilful phyficians, urged onto motion by every 
tender feeling of fympathy to apply the beft antidotes — 
their knowledge could determine for the purpefe to repel 
the force of the grand foe—the fond defire of lover and 
friends, were all unable to ftopthe fiery vengeance of the 
_ mighty conqueror ! He had commiffion to ftrike—he gave © 
the fatal blow,and my dear daughter fell a prey to death ! 
Bereaved parents and afflicted children drowned in 2 flood 
of grief, their hearts refocnded with groans and lamenta- 
tions, until their. firength was exhaufted, and forbid their 
tears to How, May the 14th the clofed hereyesindeath, 
_and bid farewell’ to’ time ! To guard the ane falety ‘ 


wy ig a 
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from tha infedtion, ‘ies’ was employed the night 
to make the coffin, that early the next morning the body 
“might be committed to the grave, to reftin its peacefal 
duft. ‘The fteady fan rolled on, and brought the morn- 
. ing light ; the voice of heaven called to prepare to attend 
the folemnity of theday. The coffin was brought in ear- 
“ly day ; three or four who were guarded againft the in- 
 feGtion appeared to ‘attend the folemn f{cene; the coffin 
_ was faftened to the bier- 


ows, while the languifhing, affiéted mother (wan almof 
_ as the object the mourned) and the dear, affliGted children 
flood round the funeral bier, in all the bitternefs of grief. 


"The funeral helpers then lifted the corpfe, moved out of © 


my dwelling, and made their direétion towards the grave, 


while the mourning parents and weeping children, made — 


up the {mall proceffion of the funeral path. Not thought 
fafé to goto the burying place, the grave was prepared 
in a fouth direction, near the diftant line of my own lands. 
The languithing mother, impaired with fickaefs and for- 


_Yow,walked fromthe houfe tothe road; unable to proceed e 
“any further, the ftopped alone, while the weeping father - 
and mourning children followed the bier to the cavern of . 


- the grave ! O thou friendly angel,commiffioned to guard 
the juft, and to ftrengthen and confolate the weak, who 
are drowned i in over much forrow, lend afliftance to the 
forrowful matron, crufhed like” ‘a bruifed reed, under the 
weight of piercing forrows ; bending her head towards 
the ground, -yet friving <o lift her eyes, ‘and follow with 2 
Took the little company of mourners to the funeral pile ! 
Strengthen thou her, friendly meflenger, with fome con- 
folation, until we return from the grave of the dead and 
_ take her by the hand,mix our forrows,reft in the dwelling 
of our exile, till God thal remove his ube dry our tears 
and | et us peace and reft. 


: We sdlgrred the body oft our epailed aap t then 
" ‘returned from the manfion of the dead, to our dwelling, 
“ where lonely, paar and confined, our cup filled with for- 


=I tried to taife a prayer to. 
God, that his mercy might be granted to fuppert eur fink- 
Ing {pirits ; fainting under a heavy weight of bitter for- — 


Ce? 


yowful meats and bitter waters, until the. Lord has ‘eel 

- our fickne‘s, releafed us from confinement ; given us lib. 
erty to affemble with the congregation of the people this 

day, and pay our vows in the Courts of the Lord. ae 


BurO! a thought of releion raifes s new torrent ¢ 
grief, burfting forth from my troubled breaft ! my belov- 
ed daughter where is the ? She is not here! Her feat: 
empty! She can no more be 2 worshipper in the heule be- © 
low ; her body lies in yonder grave ; her foul has winged 
to the eternal world; fhe muf ref i in her peaceful ge 
‘until yonder fun is harled from ite orbit—the caverns’ 
earth groan to the centre—pillars of marble diffolve in tl 
daft general burning, and the trump of God awakes the 
fleeping dead! nolene ee my grief—as_ folemn i is the 
aay ce Th im Das 


Ove ‘indeed of human nature ! your ole ma 
Kindle into motion while you behold me the Tpotacte's of 
grief. I would not offend the Almighty by any frantic — 
diforder, but I cannot help weeping for my daughter. A 
child who had been endeared to the hearts of her parents, — 
by conftant perfeverance i in a life of duty.and filial love. — 
I never had occaiion to firike her a blow with the rod id 
correétion, from her infancy te her-dying hor. She: 
ver difobeyed my commandment: She was always an: 
wearied fuceoarer of he family, in all the troubles of li e. 
Wher injured at any time, would not fret as ethers, bat : 
would grieve and be. wounded. She was almoft a s fingle 3 
iaftance inhuman nature of patience te bear pain and 
| afMfidion even unto death. She was lovely ‘and pleafant 
Gn her life, but her death bitter, and in its form terrible. : 

When the felemn harbinger of death laid its hand upon 
her, it ftripped her of every delicate feature, changed h er 
vifage into deformity, and turned her fleth as black as the 
foot of the chimney—her ‘ftrength immediately decayed, 
the filver cord was loofed, the golden bow! was broken, 
the pitcher at the fountain became a broken veffel, the — 
forings of life ceafed their motion, fhe fell among. the 
flain—he is gone! My heart FAOrNS. for my y davghier. | 


Neg 


ta) 


while my thoughts track more fcenes. of trouble thst I 
have pafled, than can be told, ‘OF are ae for me to 


try tename, 


Fon. my fouls trial, the Lordi in bis fereitigaty denied 


“ane the fatisfaction of hearing her exprefa her foul in light — 
_and liberty ; Her mind was under clouds; the laft words 
- the faid to me, that I remember, in a faultering voice, were 
#6 If the Lord give quietnefs who can make trouble ; if 
“he hides his face, who can behold him, whether it be done 


again a nation,or againft a man only?”’ But I had hope 


"Gn her death ; and conclude her foul is among the happy, 
Lean ealmly rett the great affair with that Ged whofe ten- 


der mercies are over all his works. ee 


Ir any of the rude and profane world; fhould ee Ote 
eafion to ridicule the folly of my performance, in what I 
have exhibited ; or if z any of my friends fhould be forry 
that I have expofed miy weaknefs ta the world, I would 
obferve, that the impreffion of the rod of God upon me, _ 
and the defire that it may he a little fpark to kindle in the 


. mind of fome one or more, a fenfe of death and the eter- 


nal world, carries me beyond Heng damped i in she leaft 
with either, — ) vk : 


Have a upon me, ° my (Pere have pity upon me, 


~ for the hand of God has touched me. The Lord has come 


upon me like the wide breaking i in of waters. God-has 


- aumbered 1 my lot among thofe wha are ready te raife up 


_ their mourning. God has numbered me with thofe where 


grief and forrow and mourning print their image in open 


form, His. fovereign hand hath dene it! Maas and Reve- 
Tend is his atane + ee ‘ 


coy T HOV 1 Tiftening Congregation, whales ears are heark- 
ening to the voice of lamentation ; give attention a mo- 
ment to.matters that concern your higheft good ; and let 
we addrefs you with a mind tender as the dew of the mor- 


wing, with a the. affeftion of a brether and a friend. 
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Anp F rh—I indarets you lovely 3 young ‘women, who ¥ : 


are in the bloom of youth ; your countenances bluf 


the rofe of the morning ; lend your thoughts a moment ;_ 


think how quick the defpoiler. death may change your 
lovely form. Could I print in your minds the i image of 
Death, in the térrible form I have feen of late, methinks 
it would give a dafh to all your vanity, therefore confid- 
er the neceffity, the importance of your embracing falva- 


tion now. Repent, O repent. of your fins, fy to the: arms 


cat 


of Jefus for thelter—make your reft on him as the anchor 


of your hope, and then you will be fafe ; elfe if you re- 
fufe his grace, when death fhall firetch out his cold hand, 

and lay it on you, the curtain of horrer, will then cover 
your foul ; fin, then will fting like a ferpent, & bite like 


-an adder. Therefore,hearken to fin no Jonette. but pas: a 


the Lord your portion. 


I turn to you young men, rer firength j is like ; 


brafs, and nerves quick as the lightning, come now be fo- 
ber minded—acquaint now yourfelves with God, and be 


at peace, thereby good fhall come unto you. If you 


Spend your youthful frength in fia, you will make hard 


work for yourfelves. Therefore, hearken now in the day | 


of God’s vifitation, believe on the Lord Jefus, forfake 
the vanities of the prefent generation, walk in the path ~ 

of religion, give no more of yeur youthful, days to fin & 

_ vanity, repent while the door of mercy is open, accept Et. 
pardon while the golden fceptre is held out to you. You — 


will all find it to your advantage in a dying hour pened 


, young men, hear inftruction—refule i it. not. ee 


I wow turn to you, parents af children, Goa hat ee 


you inftruments of bringing children into the world ; they 


are under your guardian care, as. their natural parents— — 


What are your thoughts about your children? What are’ 
_ your examples before them? What inftrnétions and admo- 
nitions do you give them ? Are their bodies all you care. 


for, while you neglect their fouls? > You mut have to give 
an account In this matter; your confciences can make £8 
pietiee better than words. 


] 


5 BRS ’ ae ae 
- ¥ Turn my eyes on my aged fathers and mothers, 
whofe grey locks indicate them near the port of the 
grave. Are you ready, venerable parents, to take your 
~ voyage through death ? Does your faith view with eager. 
expectation, grounded on good evidence, the interefling | 
profpeét beyond thegrave ? See to it, your fheaves are 
full, and patiently wait the coming ef your Lord. — 


I now with heart melting like the liquid waters, emo 
brace the profefling church of God. My brethren,what_ 
@refs, in your chriftian profeffion, do you find yourfelved 
in ? Are you in conftant perfeverance in the love of God, - 
or are you backfliders ? Are you enjoying the confola- 
tion of the Holy Spirit, or are you clouded with guilt and 
darknefs ?. What is the bent of your affections ? Have we 
forgotten Zion and given our hearts to the world? Ofo- 
lema plunge ! the Lord has fourd us out in our iniquity, 
we have fell under the rod ef his hand—awake my breth-. 
ren, the bridegroom cometh, arife and trim your lamps... ~ 


To the attending congregation, one and all. Your — 
fouls are equally precious ; O prepare to meet your Judge 
think a moment that death draws nigh ; the judgmicnt 
will quickly fet; How can you endure when the rocks 
- fhall rend, the mountains quake, and the blue heavens 
fhall be wrapt together as a {croll, the Judge ere his tri- 
bunal and fummon all the human congregation to his bar, 
to anfwer trial? Shelter, dear Jefus, fhelter my foul from 
being caft en the left hand of the Judge ! Dreadful tho’! 
that any fhould mifs the wifhed for approbation !——I _ 
paufe for a thought of reflection. 7 “ fs 


Es 


--Permir me to obferve to vou all, whether friends or 
enemies, not to lock upon me as a fpeGacle of defpair,tha 
—tofon the wave of trouble. T hope in God. Let me 
turn my thoughts and forget my forrows awhile. Awake, 
my mafe and purfue objects that will bring confolation— 
let my faith and hove take a bolder flight, and try to look 
thre’ the cloud. But O ! ss 
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es Fie rine slags with ie, el, i. 
Faith has wings but cannot rips “ee 
- Cannot rife favift and bigh, ea cae 

<— s the winged aumbirs : 
dnd faint devotion panting be 

Ba ihe way ibe atherial bill? ee 


ee may not 1 hope, may not I lieve: Ait: when t 


lave pafied a few toile more, and drank the remains a 
iny cup of forrows; after I have tried to fpread abroad 

my Redeemer’s praife,and fulfilled the miniftry cornmitted — 
troft, and I receive a fummons to leave this houfe 
ye that fome friend!y angel will efcort mein at the 
or portals, where J thsil bow beforethe throne,and 


Be 


t the dear, affifted mother, the companion with me in - 


‘tribblation, together with the children, thofe who are 
gone before, and thofe who follow after, together with — 


. all thefe who have been awakened by my feeble miniftry, 


¥ 
cae 
Bee 


may be gathered home to the manfion houfe above, where 
with humbie acclamation I may fay, Lord, here am I and 


the children whdm thoa haft given me; where we may _ 
all bow with humble, proftrate adoration before the 


throne, and be eternally delighted in talking and telling — 


aver the pleafing fiory of the Redeemer’s boundlefe jews - 


‘ and ees: i, M zg N. 
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